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CHAPTER L

(fypji gj

"J am Jfiss Margaret WooUUtie."

The newspaper which Heuben Hale and
I own and edit i, I urn aware, a "one horse"
itlTair, but we arc satisfied with it. It ia a
small eight paged "weekly, largely made up
of advertisements and sciasorings, and the
subscription price is one dollar a year. Wo
have no reporters; we never print telegrams
nor murders, and wo have a tubscription
list of 172,000 names farmers, gardeners
and country people, because wherever
there are people raising fruit, truck or
.flowers there goes the little Seed and Graft,
and we are old fogy enough to employ girls
to fold and direct these newspapers, and
these girls do their work cheerfully and
seem to bo happy. When one of them
marries we give tier a sewing machine and
a dining room table.

One day I caine into the office after an
tbsence of a couple of hours, and found
Hale scissoring the New York dailies.

"Dan," said he, "there was a young
woman hi hore to see you."

"Very well," said I, getting a glass of
water, "you saw her, I Mippose? It is as
hot as ginger outside, Reuben."

"I saw her," ho replied, "but she didn't
want to see mo. It was the old gentleman
she wa after."

"Now, come," said I, sitting down, "I
am not going to shirk the title, but you'll
have to take share in it. You can't bo dis-
tinguished from mo by it, my boy! I am
gray, but you are bald; I am lean, and you
are stout, and there isn't a six months'
difference in our years or our looks, Reu-
ben Halo."

"Have it as you please," said he, "but
that is what Bho said she wanted to see
old ilr. Crawford. I think she thought
jne the young one."

"Was she a blind young woman"
"Blind!" he repeated. "Jufct wait until

you smj her eyes. Oh, she is coming back!
At 3 o'clook, Daniel. Even if she didn't
want to see mo I asked her to do that. I
told her you'd bo sure to be in then."

"Well, I won't," I answered. "I am go-

ing out to Melvin on tho 1:45. I am not
going to stay in town this swoltering after-
noon."

"Yes, you are. You'll thank your happy
ptars if you do. If j'ou miss her, Daniel,
you'll break her heart, and after you havo
poen hor she'll break yours."

"I iim going on the 1.45 train," I re-

peated.
"Bet you a dollar you don't," said Hale.

'I told hor to come at 2, but she said 1

o'clock would be more convenient, and bhe
would try to find you thon, and Daniel,
you had better take your feet off the chair,
and brush that hair of yours up a little,
for here she comes. I hear the echo of her
voice aud tho patter of her heels in the out
office, whoro she has just asked Marvcy if
you are in."

"What a dunce you are! I really
think" But at that moment the door
opened and AInrvey appeared.

"Lady to see Mr. Crawford," said he,
stepping ;isidc, and there entered a young
woman dressed very plainly in dark blue,
with a smoke colored veil pretty well cov-
ering hor face.

"You do not remember me, Mr. Craw-
ford," she snid. "I am Miss Margaret
Woolstino. I ee you very often in church,
but of course you do not sec me, but you
huve to" and she nervously laughed,
"you have to hoar me, you know."

"Mr. Crawford," said Reuben, getting
tip without the glimmer of a smile and
with promt deliberation, "I am going to
Molvin on the 1:46, aud I shall havo to
leave at once. Will you kindly jwiy that
dollar for me on account " lie put on his
hat, took his eunu, bowed to Miss Wool-btin-

went out the door, and I heard liim
immedmudy tramping upstairs to the com-
posing room, where I knew he had proofs
to reud. There were times when Reuben
Halo was 10 j ears of age instead of GO

Miss Woolstino looked more comfortable
after wo were alone, and she took oil her
veil, holding it in hor hnudb

"I almost felt as if I knew you, Mr.
Crawford," she said. "When I was, a little
girl 1 unod to sh, with my uncle in his pew
just where I could see you as I looked at
the pelntod glass window, and now from
the choir of course we have you in full
view."

"And you do not think me rude becausa
you bo oftjusitehjino watoking j'ou?"

The girl slightly colored. "You have the
kindest face in all tho church. 1 could
never tliink you rude." And with that
ehe became soarlot.

"J will not wiy what I think of yours," I
p ud gently, "or you might think me very
rude indeod, but can I do anything for
jou?"

3ho crushed her veil tightly in her liands.
'I do not want to take up your time, Mr.
Crawford; but 1 do want to talk to you a
minute. I have to support nij'b-elf-

, and 1

want to get newspaper work, Mr. Craw-
ford, and I thought perhaps you would
give me some. It is to quiet hero."

1 looked at her with surprise. "I thought
yon lived with your nncle, Mr, Masonf"

"I did, but we do not agree, and I have
no money of my owa, and a 1 have to
leaw there I must support myself "

But suily your natural reonroc would
be in niuic, Miw Woolstino. Your voice
ought to bo worth a.great deal to you."

"I could not sing in public," tdie quickly
answered. "The church I do not mind,
bocauio I have gone thore all my life, but
the concert ev.pft! oh, I could not do that'
And I would rather not teach. It worries
me to teach muidc."

"You would make a success in conc-

ert-"." She shook her head. "And," I
continued, "It woold be far more lucra-
tive than any work I could give you. You
would not like a. position here at all. The
girls are good, respectable girU, but they
would not suit you ut all. And the wages
is low."

"I have my salary in the church," she
6aid; "that would help a little, and I do
not want a situation with your girls, Mr
Crawford; I want editorial work."

'Ho. ho. editorial work'" I smiled at
this; "out you know Mr. Hale aad I do all
that and have time to spore."

But I have helped yo a little," khe ex-
amined wivJuaocPQflK,. ."I have writtn

yon several things ana you nave always
published them. Last wcok you made an
editorial of one.''

"So, indeedl Then you are 'Mark Wil-
lis?' " and I nodded my head like a Chi-
nese mandacin, I have since been inform-
ed. "Well, you arje not only a very beau-
tiful young lady, but you are a clever
one, too. I don't know that wo ought to
refuse Mr. Mark Willis!"

"Oh, please do not," she cried. "Ishould
be so glad to come here, and I think I could
soon learn to be useful. I could cut out
paragraphs for you, and that must be such
stupid work for you to do; and 1 could
write on what subjects you thought best,
and if you or the other gentleman wanted
to go away for a few days I am sure I could
do different things for you. And," she
added, "you might both want to go away
together. Suppose today you also would
have liked to have left town on the 2:05
train. Wouldn't you have been morecom-fortabl- o

to have known some one was here
ready to receive messages or attend to your
orders?"

At this how could I help smiling, and I
told her that her reasoning almost con-
vinced mc. "Indeed," I added, "it would
do so but for two reasons one, we do not
need you in the slightest, and the other is
that this stuffy office is no place for a
young lady."

She stood up and I could see, tried to look
entirely indifforent, but her lips trembled
and her face paled.

"Of course then," she answered me,
"tliero is nothing more to be said, and I
can only beg your pardon, Mr. Crawford,
for having troubled you."

As I sat still looking at her it flashed
upon me that perhaps if I knew more of
the history of this girl I should not so
hastily shut tho door upon her. And I
have a very strong feeling about disap
pointing women. When I married my
wifo and I had only a meager salary upon
which to live, and I grumbled enough be-

cause I had to work all night, and in con-
sequence slept nearly all day. I thought I
was deprived of my share of sunlight and
social life, and my wifo tenderly agreed
with me.

After she suddenly failed in health and
died I discovered that she had worked iu
our little house all day and sewed for the
shops at night! It was thus she bought
my little comforts! And now that she was
dead and could not share the comfort and
repose of my life it seemed to me that be-

cause of her deprivations I ought to be
more thoughtful of other women. Little
enough did the girls guess how often they
owed some little pleasure or indulgence to
the mute pleading of my wife's memory.
Thinking thus I said:

"Are you quite determined on newspaper
work, Miss Woolstine?"

"Quite. And perhaps I should tell you
that I havo an offer which I can accept
from Tho Royal Express, although I have
not written for them, but I have jubt come
from there and they seem desirous of try-
ing me."

"Do jou want to go there?"
She flushed painfully. "No, 1 do uot. It

is so public. There are so many meu going
and coming."

I rubbed my hands nervously.
"Sit down, Miss Woolstine; who did you

see there at the office'"
"Mr. Finley, the editor."
"And you will go there?"
"I think I ought at least to try it, don't

you? It lftono of our best papers."
I have nottlescribed Margaret Woolatine,

and I do not know how to do so. She was
a lovely creaturo, tall, slender, with a su-
perb carriage of tho head and the most
charming coloring. Her eyes wore dark
and tender, but pride and obstinacy curved
her pretty mouth, and I often thought it
could not be pleasant to cross her will. But
thus far I havo never had to do more than
observe what has happened to others who
tried to subduo and conquer her.

As sho stood before mo, so young and
charming aud innocent, I thought of ray
wife, who was also a Margaret, and I knew
she would not have allowed the child to
go into such a crowd as frequented The
Royal Kvprefss, and I said:

"Have you no mother?"
"I have ouly my uncle," she answered,

"and ho is angry with mo. My mothar
and father are dead."

"Very well," said I, "some one miut
take care of you, and I am going to ask
you to let mo try for a little while until
your uncle has slept his anger off. And
although we do not actually need another
editor j'ou can bo of use to us, and I want
jou to come."

Did sho reMrat this half grudging invita-
tion' No. She looked at mo with content
and happiness in her eyes und asked mo if
the should begin the next morning.

When Hale came down stairs Miss Wool-stin-e

was gone and I was in a little room
back of our office taking papers out of a
desk.

"How is this," ho said with a fine afTec-tatio- n

of wonder, "didn't you get off?"
"nalc," said I, "wo are going to have an-

other editor, and this room will have to bo
mado ready for her at once. I think wo'Il
put a matting on the floor and make it
look clean and cool, and we'll hang a pink
ourtain at the window. This desk will do,
but we must got a better chair. If you will
clear our belongings out 111 send Marvey
for tlw scrub woman and Til go for tho
matting."

"By George'" said he, "are you daft?
What on earth are you talking about'"

And whon I told him ho listened and his
only reply was an occasional ejaculation of
"Oh, Lord!" but "his intonation of that ex-

pression never varied.

CHAPTER IL

S"
-- :nSi2K

I eat dousi crushed and guilty.
It is very oerrarm that had Miss Wool-

stine gone to tho off. of The Royal
she would not ..we had the chance

or housekeeping jot wo afforded her.
With a little white apron tied ever her
lark dre, and an obtrusive duster in her
iRnd, she vary toon learned to keep ns in
ery jroxrd ardor indeed. Bat aho had the
vre, most angelic talent of making that

inlaroupasdnot'heT-ojTn- . Shcs.ncvcrpat
"ur inkstnnlLi in the rjuadle of the tables.
vime stood a Hiked it, close to my hand,
iulo Sale's waa. at.

ana sue never mlxsa, a revise with fire first
proofs. If I put a book on the skeltlfoand
it there, dusted no.dcnht, but whore
laid it. Life in our egtabUshmont was very
simple. Thoro was nq rush of reporters,
no Itte hours, no"esxifcexaenti over news.

Tho flowers bloomed--

in the spring, and
we told how to care for them and what to
buy, and we grafted, budded, plowed and
reaped without even-a- s much as a harvest
dinner to look after. Vainglorious old
farmers sent us samples of prodigious corn
and pumpkins, and market gardeners
didn't forget to let us see their prize fruit
and berries. Everything sweet end pretty
went to Miss Margaret as her natural iee;
and she it was who opened the boxes of
flowers, the baskets of fruit, and it was Bhe
who introduced the spirit lamp zndtea
kettle, and who made a corner in her office
where she served our little Arcadian
lunches of bread aud butter, fruit and cof-
fee. But it was Hale who bought the tea-
cups, and money enough must he have
spent on them.

There were not two happier old boys
than we in the city that summer, and wo
never tired of telling each other what an
admirable person Miss Woolstine was.
She was very useful to us. Her style in
writing was full of sparkle, and hex very
notices of giant radishes or new harrows
had little graceful terms of expression that
took them out of the common and made
them readable. She wrote our business
lottery sho scissored, she read proof and
fllod it, she sorted the mail, she kept tho
water cooler in order, she opened the ex-

changes, sho took tho most complete and
unobtrusive interest in everj'thing, but
with it all she kept herself apart with a
gentle reserve thai mado us greatly admire
her.

As I knew her better I saw there was
trouble in her life, nnd I suspected it arose
from her quarrel with houncle. He had
been a father to her, and she had left him
and was boarding in another part of tho
city. I know that ib was impossible that
he should not miss her, and she often
spoke of her old home vrith a lingering ten-
derness that was pathetic. Of the circum-
stances of the quarrel I knew nothing, but
Hale and I agreed that Mr. Mason had
been to blame.

And so the summer wore away. Halo
went back uud forth from his house by the
sea, and I camo in cverv day from my farm
at Melvin, but Miss Woolstine 6taid In the
city. We invited her to Whit us, we urged
her to take a holidaj-- , but she replied that
she was perfectly well, and that work suit-
ed her better than play.

"If we did that sort of thing," said I ono
day, "wo'd send you to write up tho Tiger
Hill strike. You'd like that."

"Whj' should I care to go there?" she an-
swered, coloring, as she wa3 apt to do when
conversation became personal.

"Yon are so much interested in mining
affairs," I replied. "I hsve often noticed
how yon stop to read Tho Hill Beacon, no
matter what you are doing. Let the mail
bring that and at once everything else ij
dropped. Seel Your vcrj' eyes confess
your guilt!"

Sho met my accusation with as bravo a
front as she could command.

"Now come, Mr. Crawford," she replied.
"You notice that I read that paper because
you are interested in it yourself and on tho
lookout for it. Praj", do j'ou notice how
much I also like to get Tho Orchard and
Meadow?"

"I nm interested in Tho nill Beacon,"
said I, "because my nephew, Jack Lewis,
edits it. I am always anxious to see what
fool thing he will do next. There never
was a boj' who so loved to stir up the wasp
nest. I want to see what ho will saj when
he is stung."

"And I," she boldly asserted, "am inter-
ested in those poor miners whom ho
abuses so much."

"Abuses!" I repeated. "They nro a set
of rascals, everj-- ono of them. An insane,
law defj-in- g crew."

"They are a poor, ignorant crowd of
men," said she, "and it is our duty to edu-
cate nd civilize, not abuse them."

"My dear," said I, "the United States
offers refuge to the oppressed, but it docs
not offer a free fight territory for outlaws,
nnd that is what these men ask of us. It
is tho duty of their own governments to
'educate and civilize' them. We do not
aspire to mako our countrj a reformatory
school."

"All that is t le; but their own govern-
ments won't do r vou know, and thej' are
here. Wo must u it."

"That they are hero is unfortunately
true," said I.

"And nephew'-- - paper pays they
ought not to havo schools where their own
language is used. I thn . that unkind.
Their native tongue must bo dear to them,
and they naturally wish their children to
know it."

"Then let them teach it to tVir children
at home; but in the publio bcaools of this
countrj' the language of this crinf-- - is in
place. How else can we odu t e, civilize
nnd mako good citizens of them? H they
are to bo part of us theyehould speak our
language, read our books."

"They will learn English. It is In the
sir and they cannot help it. But it keeps
the children and parents together if the
children's sohool llfo is that which tho par-

ents knew. How would you liko your
child taught in a French school a language
and a method of thought of which you
were perfectly ignorant"

If I fled with my child to France, and
expected him to be a French citizen, 1

think T would stand it. Jack is In the
right, Mi&s Margaret. Ho makes a mistake
in not conceding more than he doe, but m
this he is right."

"Yoa are fond of your nephew and are
blinded to his mistakes, said she stoutly.

"I hardly know him," I replied. "I
never saw him but once, and that is five
yeawago. Ha is good looking."

By that time tho kettle had boiled, and
Halo csroe in with a basket of grapes, and
we talked no more of tho miners nor of the
perplcxitkis they presented

Bret of Jock we did speak, and to the pur
pose beforo tho dny was over. Tho c vening
papas had come in. and Miss Woolstine
had carried them oil whlhs Hale nnd I
talked to an eminent row culturist who
had just produced a new roe of a pink
thai was vciow, autl a yellow that was
pink.

All at onco I heard a little cry, and Miss
Woolstine appeared the door opening
into her roan H6r face was white as
snow, her eyca filled with horror I did
not wait lor her to spsok, but et once
arose and went into her little office. For
a moment ahc stood still looking at me

"I cannot tell yon," she whispered.
"Is it bad news tud ncwe for me'"
5ho nodded her h?Ad like dumb per

son.
Xow, as my wife wns desA and I hsd no

child and I Vtc-- v - - ofJica was safe, nn
heartbeat still steadily as I took her hand
in mine.

"Nothing dreadfnl can happen to me.
my child. I am so poor that Hale ha
nrrfe to take from me But joo do not
be afraid to tell rai my poor grrL"'

She looked aC mo still with pr.-s- t horror
in her eyed. She turned her head back
and gasped fur hreuth; her voice w
choked and she coulinocsjxvik.

"Do not distress yourself so." I held
h .handjgrmlj. & mj- - own. 'U lh

troume ts mine-- ao nox increase it; If it Is
yours, let me help you to bear it."

"It is Jack"' she gasped. "Jack! They
have killed him! They have raided Che of-

ficethey have killed him!"
Ah, I was not so poor! Fate had left me

a possession vague, not In my grabp, but
still a possession, for it was Jack I had
meant to know Jack who was yet to be
my son and to inharit my fortune. And
so I in turn looked in horror at her.

"How do you know it?" I asked.
She pointed to the paper still in her

hand. And there it was all in headlines.
A mob, an attack on The Hill Beacon, a
defense, pistol shots, a dash into the office
and a tearing out of all that was in it.
Jack's body had been carried off by the
mob.

And he was dead the handsome, gay
fellow who found life with mo too slow
even to try for a little! And ho was my
wife's nephew, and I had not tried to make
the career I offered him pleasant and invit-
ing! I sat down crushed and guilty, for at
least I thould have forced him to leave the
miners, or cease his rating of the strikers.
I could not look at Margaret. But in a
moment she was kneeling by me, and aho
was telling me that he was not dead no,
no, not dead! "If he was dead they would
not carry him away. He is alive oh, you
may be sure he i3 alive, and we must go at
once to him. We must Cnd him, for he
must bo sorely hurt, and we will have to
nurse him. Come!" 6he said.

"Not you, my poor child," I answered.
"I cannot ask this of you. But vou are
right. He may not bo dead, yet even if he
is it is my duty to go. The scoundrels!
The poor boy!"

The tears shone in her dark ej-e- but she
did not weep. She looked at me with a
ghastly smile.

"What would Jack say if you came with-
out me? He would nover believe me
never! And I oh, do you think I could
stay here1 I should go mad mad!"

"Margaret, you do not know what j'ou
sav. You never knew mj' nephew, dear
child."

She turned her head away as if in appeal.
"Ask him that question. Why, ho loved
me. He told mc that his lovo for me would
be his death and I laughed at that yes, I
did. I thought my fate far the hardest.
But I could not tell him so. You see, the
very wedding day was fiSed, and I could
not tell him that I loved him better than tho
man I was going to marry. Could I? You
are his uncle, but u know I could not.
Sometimes women have to listen when
they cannot answer."

"I do not understand you, but you must
be calmer. You must sit down. Hale,
come speak to her. I do not know whether
she knows what sho says.

"Indeed I know very well. It was I who
killed him I! I He was desperat;' He
did not care. He told me ho should not
care."

Halo was standing at tho door. Our
visitor had vanished, and I looked in mute
appeal to mj' friend, still feeling that the
girl was distracted. But Hale under-
stood. Ho came directlj- - to her, took her
in Lis strong grasp and mado her sit down.
He gave her a drink of water and sat down
in front of her. "Now," said he, "we will
help you, but first you must control your-
self and tell us so we can understand. If
Jack is to be helped qool heads, not broken
hearts, will have to do it. Crawford," and
he turned to me, "sit down. You are as
much upset as she is. Now what is the
matter with Jack? It is Jack Lewis, your
nephew, I hiipposo5"

I silently handed him the paper, and he
read it without a word of comment. "And
you knew him?" ho said to Margaret.

She nodded her head. "And you were
engaged to him?"

The color swept up over tho faco that
had leen so drawn and white.

"No," she answered, "I was not engaged
to him." Sho looked from ouo to tho
other, put her hand to her throat as if she
was choking. Then she spoko:

"I will have to tell you! It was my
fault, because I should have como away
sooner. I met him in the Adirondacks
last summer and we were in the same
party because I was visiting the wife of an
old college friend of his, and I thought
there was no harm in it in seeing him so
often, I mean because every ono know
that I was engaged to my conrn. But the
night before I left there he begged mo to
I.,-!- - M, Tr,r,nt n,l l,n fl,l

V
what was true, that didn't lovo my
cousin. But I did not know then that I
could not marry Ned Mason. You seo I
had leen engaged to him ever since I was
18, and I refused to even think of breaking
it. Jack said some hard, hard things to
mo and I was angry with him. After I
came home I found I could easier die than
marry Ned. And my uncle was so vio-
lently disappointed that I had to leave tho
hous-e- . Then I came hero."

Tho shadow of a smile passed over Hale's
face, but I took her hand in mine.

"And jou did rightly," I said. "I was
tho one to whom you should have come."

"But I came because I had so often
watched jou jn church and thought there
never was so kind a face, and I had heard
how good you were to the girls you had
here, and of course I had to earn some
money; I would not take any from my
undo."

"Still you knew I was Jack's nncle?"
"Yes," sho said gently.
The very incoherence and simplicity of

her little story touched me greatly, and I
looked at Hale expecting to read in his
ej". ynj.ey,,. a.-- juus- -

meat and disapprobation. I knew he con- -

demned her as a coquette who had not
known her own mind. This I gTeatly re-

sented, and I felt he was narrow and preju-
diced. And becaoe he was hard in bis
thoughts of her I became more tender, and
I should havo liked to her
as I should my cwn daughter But I said
taherthatrbelic6d in her and I should
help her, "but I cannot, free," I said, "why
now that you are free Jock shouW keep up
bis resentment. Had I been your lover at
his age I have flown to yon."

Her eyes flashed at this
"Do you suppose I would send him word

that I was tree"
"Screly you could in some way lefhua

know. '
"No girl would do such a thing

si promptly answered, and then her lips
trembled, her eyes flllodand ebv broke into
a bitter weeping. We could cot stand
this, old fellovrs as we were, and Hale
jumped np and walked Aroond the room,
and cleared ha thsoat, and blew his nose,
iiid ejaculated til sarta of exclamation,
while in broken wcrds, in ways foreisin to
me years, I tried o soothe and
quiet her. Bot "when she ceaetd her sob---

'!r 'Hreak into a wailing
tun more pjarut, unci it it sue lay ex-

hausted, her bead against my shoulder.
Hale bionht coats and whatever he could
find, and he made her a bed on chairs and
persuaded her to drink wine. Then we
laid her down, and we left henaad went
into our own room. We closed the door
and looked u, each other

"This is x pretty piece of work. said
Hale

"It is pitiful it fa terrfbler I groaned
'Hottbsa good fellow. I coold Lave loved

him"
"I remember him weli," replied Hale,

"a hand&ome,fmpetaos fellow, much too
Jne to be made the sport of a girl's
;jc?rics."

xcero was no caprice there." and I
looked np, irritated by his persistant mis-
understanding; "she has acted as became
a conscientious girl."

"Well, well," rejoined HAle. "we will
not discuss that question, bct'now how
now?"

"I shall go at once to Tiger Hill spot
fitly named! Whether Jack is dead or
alive I must se after him, Hale he had
neither father nor mother."

"Now look here," said he; haven't you
again and again written to him that you
desired to make his future your care?
Didnt you bring him east and set him to
work in this verj-- office' Didn't you givo
him to understand j'ou were prepared to
treat him as a son You know all this is
true' And you know Jack declared his
work stupid the paper poky. You know
he was determined to be tho maker of his
own destiny. Grieve as much as you
chooao, Dan, but don't fall into womanish
reproach bf yourself. Jack was afine fel-

low, but ho was pig headed, and I truly
believe that when he fell in love with
Miss Woolstino it wa3 portly because she
was out of his reach. He is just the boy
to want the moon and refuse the green
cheese."

"You were jealous of Jack," said I
feebly.

"That is stuff! I was not blind."
"And you are at this moment jealoua

of the girl," I added.
What reph- - Halo would have made to

this accusation I know not, for at that mo-
ment the door opened and Margaret camo
in. Her face was still pale nnd her eyes
swollen, but she was perfectly calm, and I
noticed that her hands did not tremble as
sho held them together, her Angers lightly
clutched.

"You are going at onco'" she said.
I got up and hunted the time tables, and

found my bet train left the city at l(hS0 p.
m., bringing me to Tiger Hill the evening
of tho next day. This gave mo time to go
to Melvin and get what I needed for tho
trip.

"Well, then," said tho girl, "I will bo at
the station at 10. I can meet you there."

"But but that is impossible1" I ex-

claimed. "I cannot take you. It would
not do at all not at all! I will telegraph,
write you should hear at once and fullj',
but it is impossible to nllow you to go."

Never in all my life did I meet a look so
determined, so full of scorn for restraint as
the ono Margaret shot at me! She said not
a word, but going into her office returned
with her baton, her veil tightly drawn, and
so silently left the office.

Halo shrugged his shoulders.
"There was o pair of them," he said. "I

do not wonder they had tumultuous
scenes.'

"She won't go you do not think sho
will go"

"Not if you wreck all the trains. But
even then sho might walk. Yes, Crawford,
she will go."

"But she shall not! What could I do with
her? Suppose she falls to weeping, to faint-
ing in the train9 And after wo get there!
Why, nale, I am not sure of my own
safety; nnd with her to hamper me It is
impossible' Sho must be locked up tied
not allowed to do it."

"She won't faint nor weep," said Hale;
"still sho will be a dreadful burden foryou.
I'll go see her, but I have no hopo of in-

fluencing her."
"Go to her uncle," said I; "surelj he has

some authority over her."
"I'll do my best," said he, "but I won't

promiso you success."
I went to Melvin, packed up my hand-

bag, mado arrangements with mj house-
keeper, and all tho time mj thoughts
dwelt on Margaret in fear and dismay.
M' only hope was that her violent agita-
tion might make her ill, and so prostrato
her that sho would be unable to forco her-
self to take the journcv.

When I reached tho station a few min-
utes after 10 I found Hale standing at the
entrance.

"Well?" said I.
He pointed with his thumb over his

shoulder. "She is in tho waiting room,"
he said, and taking my bag he added: "She
carries less baggage than you do."

"Did you see her'' said I. "Couldn't you
convinco her? Surely you could have done
that."

"Could I put the rings of Saturn around
u " ' --"J --" . "'" "" " ! "'
convince her. Sho would not dincuBs the
question. Sho asked me about tho mines
and the strike, but pho knows far more
about it all than wo do. She has used tho
exchanges to advantage. Sho even knows
the names of the leaders among tho
strikers. Thcro i no end to her nerve, I
think. Sho won't break down again:"

"She'll break down as soon as the ex-

citement of starting i owjt. Surely you,
a married man, know that a woman's
calmness may be as hysterical a her tears.
Good heavens'" and I stood still, "1 will
not go until 7 15 morning! I
will not loae much time. I cannot do any-
thing the night I got there "

"Then she'll go alone Sho has hor tick-
et, and when her tram is called she will be
off She won't wait for you,"

"How do you know ?he ha her ticket'"
"I bought it for her I went to her

boarding house and brought her here, then
I bought her ticket."

Jodasf" said I. "And I do not believe
you saw her uncle."

"There was no use in 'seeing any one.
Apollj'on wonld not havo stopped hor. All.,T j -- . a little care of her "

'! Ml Jn mvh..ir:.mn T..n1Jr
her," f testily cried r

"Don't be unrwjsonabk:. Dan," said he
"Don't quarrel my boy It is as
much as I o&n stand to soe you go off, and
1 declare I will go with you' Of course I
will. I can loox after Margaret and lean
you free."

"And who will get this week's num-
ber mt? No, no. Hale" and I fell into
lino at the ticket office "it wonldn't
be wise. I'd do better by raywilf, and
three of us would be rtda to everything.
And I never did quarrel with too. Bcin

Not much, Reuben.''
And so getting my ticket I went into the

waiting room and found Margaret com-
posed, alert and confident

Hale pressed through the gas. carrying
our bags, aad when the train ran eat-o-t

the station I glanced back out of the win-
dow and saw bim trying to look ditnry
and hopeful, but a more miserable,

nsvr did I see. Hewwrodk!
bat m ranch a to uy. "I kaew you'd do

CHAPTER III.
There was ull a dim hh? la the sky,

but the lamps were lighted ia the car.
People were preparing for the nights jour-
ney. Men were re'dicg the evening paper
ha though, erery monvnt wa a coa&idra- -

tica. and in ascat oprxxot a woman ww
trying to soothe a bai wrule aaether ht-ti- e

ene clung to her, bejjring to be taken
into her lap

"A pleasant lookoot for the aigaV I
said to Margan't. in a voter- much too Aw
and empty of emotion to b satcrai

"They are aimoec dead with skf aow '

said sfee. aad 10 a moment what iad & do
bat cxuJ over and tate the baby aad ten
.t iaher young, strong arm The fcoby

feH the change froaa the lax. nervou gnwf
f its aether, aad tmrs into a crowing

lis. .ddtraJk5X2iKi.

stopped wmnmg anu jcraeu in wie merri-
ment. How did Margaret happen to have
a sweet cracker in the shape of a horo in
her pocket sho who abhorred "dry Soar?"
I think it camo to hor as all her other fairy
gifts did, and it comforted more of us than
the baby and the baby's brother. That
horse canored and walked. It hid itself,
it jumped out of qusar places, and was
finally dissected and doled out in the mast
minute and everlasting pRtxlchw. To seo
Margarot so full of did not sur-pris- o

ma I was too much ued to her fer-
tility and freshness to wonder at it, but
her light laugh, the firm gentleness with
which she managed both meiher and
children, as though she had no other care
nor thought, did make mo realize that the
unexpected is the woman.

I had fancied I should have to comfort
and sustain her, but behold she was not
only in good spirits, but she took it for
granted that-.- ! shared her resolute pajhing

Slic srprang to her feet and she sana
dock or tears mat wouia aw.u.en, am

the porter came to make the beds for
tho night I had ceasod to worry. I had not
forgotten nor ignored Jack's tragedy, but
I resorved my strength, and beiiu; n man
healthy and tired I slept all night and
waked in the morning in good spirits and
well rested. But Margaret was pale, aud
the line around her mouth were drawn

' and dejected. Yet she routed herself, and
the rest of the day lore herself cheerfully
and with patience. But neither of us now
remembers that day's journey. We gazed
out the window and talked of what we
saw, but nothing wa real to us. 1 felt as
though wo hud shut some horrid thing into
a closet, and wore holding the door to keep
it in.

The dny passed, tho sun set, the twilight
fell, and Margaret and I sat silent ae we
drew near our journey's end.

Tigr Hill was shrouded in mist and
darkuess when we entered it. By h Limp
in the station n surly agent vvoh making
up a report from which he wiu loh to sep- -

arate hnn?elf to do more than muttar that
there was a hotel up the street where we
might find lodgings for the night. Having
thus answered lio buried hhmtolf again in
his papers,; but looking back a we left the
room I caught his eyes fixed upon us with
a serious, suspicious oxpre&Mon that was
not pleasant to me. But of this I dhl not
hpeak to Margaret. Shu took my arm as

' we went out into the darkncnH. "Do you
know," she baid, "which is up and which
down"

We stood or. the little platform ami
looked around nn. The clouds hd light-- 1

uned enough for us to sco the great hills
vaguely outlined against the sky. Tho
wind was rising and rustled iu tho tree-top- s,

and it seemed to n that we had been
put out into the middle of a wood.
Suddenly a light flared up and burned
steadily away oft in tho dwttuice.

"That," I said, "must be a lamp,, and a
lamp generally betokens a house. Don't

lelieve that direction w 'upf "
"It came out of the darkness lite a sig-

nal," answered the gnrl, "awl there is
nothing for us to do but to go to It. W
cannot plunqo into darkness withtmfcuouie
guide."

So we steppod off the lioards and went
warily along a path, which w sot diffi-
cult to keep, m well trodden ww lu We
noon (Uncovered, an our eye jfrew accus-
tomed to the darknev, that wu were going
through u small wxdrt, und when miter a
time wo came out of it we found a oh to war
of boards, 10 narrow that we omld not
walk abreast, but it gave u com' rt, mak-
ing us sure that we were on tl. ifb rend.
And so after a time we came to ""the Hftbt,
and behold, it was tho botd to which we
had been so vaguely directed Tb howo
was a small wooden affair, not uverelean
and Kmelhng of tobacco, but Un onty
bmoker was n woman, who wit j a ttterve
with a pipe- in her month. When w en
te red toe open-doo- r she Iookd up. eknred
a moment and then called, "LiburtyJ"

Whether this was the goddeiM oraot we
thd not know, but there was no ursrwur
Tho woman then knooked th nabo out-o- f

hr pipe into the sanded box iu vbirh the
Move stood, und giving her vowo-- lumber
pitch, creamed sguin, "IJbervyP Thi
invocation wa. more rtucoemf ul, und a thin,
pale haired youth troilod into the reran
Tho woman noddud toward u. The boy
looked at Margaret and his whole lace
flushed, and indeed 1 ao uot he&we hi
eyes had evr rested on anything r fair ng
this girl in her durk dmu tired and sCoot,
tending there
"We were told," aW I, "that we cpabi

have lodging here, and wwshoold 8MORk
"'$,ome inipper

"Sit down," haul liberty, and It atoae
disappeared.

ho we sat down kW by eidc on an oM
wooden settle, and it was not msny mia-ntc- s

beforo Margtart band tol& into
rmac. I looked at ber with trppreh&B'&m.
owl to my fcttrprte iv Mttd clettrkr and
boldly;

WI an not afraid. I am only tatbgrT."
The worn aa looked at her
"It Hn year dnbirV' rhe a.kti.
"My niere," I precipe! 7 tauncned.
"She dotn t r yon," dd , azui

tber wm again jaienee
Aftor what sesoed toncav'rylaoc-tta-

a man lokingnka PreflbytorfM wrsy
man In & miner's clotshoi earns in, md in
Lw turn stored at tut, gave a bttle nod, and
he wut osl. Tbea the worztfui arc, toot
two pte&es from a eioset, two cup and
cnacerx and Utft&a to pnepon a uih Ut
ua. She "pread do cloth, and eh put the
bacon and potasoe. which ane fried to
psiber --pcn rnr plato. drpenabx wiu.
tks fry 'VtT of a reat d--ah. Th enSmt
pot pocrcd MCMvtSr
on what wea abvedy la it aad let it lx.
5hepct bread and bnUar atedcnneptekled
trfffe on tin table and- - bwde at cmBtrtatd
eat. And It was not W ftawrrwl ui a.

was flat and UWr, and txizhmr
onecfTM woald ta-- orcVired frfecVbaoen
frora a bill at fare, ba it w- - &3 hoe. mad
we were o ia nt-e- ot fend, barto;; bad
actMat; te fit fine a hasty noon awii,
that the mere nooriahsvrBt wm noaalorV
lajraad bristnl

Then whn we ttvl SsfeJaat thexoanaa
lighted tw cnadk. and ws tati and ed

her U two mnattAj tints. bi-room- s

on t&s other aide mt ike fcxJI. JMtrr
h- - had Wti aa w down ad imKumI

Xow that we were m Tlaar HUJ wa fcad
no da what u4oor wneev t aora Bet
we arwd that had beat W rtianA. and
aay nothing of Jack nnttl w fcaww what
we akoald aay and to wfa&ra wa ahvttid
tjr it.

"In the morntws." uud I. "we will mm
ti-- s tfezu a i le gjrsrfhiw ?. nt.

pie. Toere must oe some oao in auuSorrty
here, aad some one who hat Ktcze- - tiease o
law. The vtjry gossip may tell us "whero
Jack is, and just what hai happened. In
the meantime we havo come because I am
interested ia tho mints, and you are my
niece as indeed, dear child, from this mo-
ment jwi must be,"

And Margsret, leaning over, took my
hand and kisod it, but I draw it away-- and
laid it on her pretty head, and prayed to
God that she might in this adventure bo
kept from harm aud from aorruw.

And indeed it waa but a few hour after
that there was need of an instant answer
to this prayer.

I had been asleep aboat an hour when
suddenly I awakeurd. It teemed to ma
that something bad happened to arouso
me, but evervtaiaf: was perfectly irtUl. Tho
stars were now shluixnj. 1 heard aa owl
hoot and the ctj ot a louely cricket. I wai
jus falling off to sleep again when tho
very skies seemed rent by a woman's
mrrwaro. The sound wjw not in tha house,
it was far ott and In the open air, but I in
htautly knew it wa Margaret voice.

Out of bed I sprang and into her room,
which was empty, and bar cJothiafr wm
gone. On a ohair by the bed ftood her
little satchel and a few toilet artkw. It
t Hk me but a mosiant to tltoc an mr
clothe and dash out of the dUtst, dark,
house, and here and then I ran, trying to
find some token of iter, nut I tiki not call
nor speak. 1 xm not young, mt I am
trong I bava been a man of temperate,

athletic habiu, awl I hare the dm of a
body nearly ii feet in heigh, well knit,
well kept, and whan I carried ftiwmr yettr
I asked nothing of my strength or acdur
ance that I did not gat But at this mu-
tuant I thought of aalthar stvencth sor
weakness, but I sped en, meanins; to And
my precious charga. 1 fall down, I ran
into trees, I plunged into water, I triapod
over stones, but nothing baffled ,nml
my .speed wan Itttia broken. Then as I imrv
I became aware of sotmna at.
most inaudible, wluob ware those of the
human beta?, and 1 knew I must be near
a eatnp of some kind.

Silently, cautiously now I went, IHtati-in- g

and following the sounds, watch, srrew
more and more distinct, and yet not tot.
llgible, when without expemijng it I sud-
denly came upon a stent fc Muwie my
heart almost atop bwattuc;. bonified wa
1! There in the !ibt of a ttre stood Mar.
Caret, in the ranter of soma ten or Attyftn.
radian Her hat was un, her hair wai
down ami a bwl wbnrawteued about her,
puiwnlntf her arm. Bat never waw I it,
girl more thoroughly aasrry than una, an I
never havo I heard n more hkltow jrirgi n
than these men spoke to eaoh oUmc. inv
that eh had been brought to the antral .

of u mine, nnd that not far oil ware m, ana
huta and Hbeds. FerUinatoly I w tjirlc
;n the shadow of tbe rocks, aud I rrwd
hull, WMMng to ere what would happen
and what I could !o At, tm moment I
was powering to do more Chan preaorvn
my own freedom. It wh evktuut that
Margaret uudenaoodits littlo aIdjd whau
the men wud. but nbehrikl !Te!f with an
erort, teunw air in whkti Cbrre wus more
temper than fear

Just then the clerical ftontlefnan who
had Inspected ns earner in the afcfhooam
out of the toed, and whrn bo porooived
the plight into which Margaret Lad been
brought lit went hatrtllyUi hxavnrMl" with-
out a Heoond'tidfihijr mrfxwtcnocf;floshawl
and freed her.

"I do not knowwtiattbeymaantAby this.
Have thoy hurt yonr"

Margaret hekl out hor white round
wrwes, on which there warn raA Itinn,

"Tby hnowao itttle at A&erlcanvgirfeJ
said she, "that they thought thU wuu&l
frighten me."

"You havo reason enough for jrijrht,"
ho returned,' 'without anyanoh trtsxtannt'

"1 have no expcctatikrn of bcic$r afraid,"
said she. "uod if yoa eomanuad this Iwuid
you hate, let rue tell jmt, sir, oprcioaii
wt of raacals under you,"

"Yeu wnkI not be Kauogr," be repB!.
"It will pay you ltter to. bo hoaeat, and.
tell me who seut you bro."

"SJurery yon know ell I can tell youf
Where ia the woman or tho boxawto which
we lodjredr J xuppoKu bo iayoareccom-piiee- .

When UieoaJledmenutof myrooin
and asked xn if I bad a fftund beroj. wxh
frank and told bar. Aefc hoc if you-wrr-

to know.''
--Softer, aoftor, rny dear,' lie said, "Yot

look very pretty when you eeold, button's
better bengiior id wtiar"

"Where is the wotnMiacedKarynrvt.
"he has gocse boot to look yoir nnale

in hi roota, to keop ki bi from taking eoid.
in the night ntr "

Marxpsret turned her bred wttr. M
hoash nit meant te ty the was done wHU

aim.
I adored her for her cotarane, bnt I

arsmtiy deoirnd sne mle)ht not wnsrer him.
But be taQd ber as taotaxh she was n
petulant ohUd. aod bsked ber QUtteox,
from wbteu I seen ynattered that obey

us nt besn;r cpfaelu Ifce employ of tka
mner oftae miJKac thai;iabadaoin
witfi me to divert aj0k)B from oer efe-e-

It aapefitad to rse that tnejr had.
founded ail thio "o sueo eosattMed story to
'.biofe. ebo a (KMMtUutly sitaded. bat to
vhteh Mnrys-nr- t bad at ooorw ne eiew.
And I also aadrateed tbrt tbay bed laid
trap of kocte xtad to rat Mantam away by
'.ereHf, Deploy to wring a sxsnt.wUm trmu,

r, nail tixtt th- - wjenoa ef too Lrmx had
oMswtetl tbecu The l aomMi baldly
--aoesrh, aad tteody aud nt is wrtIrjeuia ni Xt. and hsd eooe to bo
jtfjNp.lfevWa nUena was
V(U mr. wV borer nvrrd fcl4r eju
rrM the aoe V the fo uyaJutnt, Ururatxtlr Isiignad. amni she tor to nt ittuti
j her awnwA ooenwand of twewatt
There was eoe lat&la sua wfe ware a far
?. and he fesnieed i WjtwJvSr ot

flasjttai. b etunsianully ory oii "Ty-
rant' Sear Pnan aktmyH" WImo lux

rrd tae aatns jf Lewbi n throipgiKl M
hoaJdars aad nnv mi MboOc ntnn tavs

'i an it woa as roaefc a I aowM ee iu-- e

" ye owtand anake tn Untie aaoojetor. Vet
. had em i "senega U aeeo eftmar next
.nit. 7et it vrta hard imrtt-3- kn aaj&wt?
' r r Ml Tlrtf Meegaret. easy

- Vs. mii h -, jk . ,U in
' Oey grew imm cut nun ceetaeaeee sa
ana wa tsafSknc enrra, Iflsny njnVtoek aer
asaonnee er sjwevaao", hsr aassMae tf
,UtiWHejt bos ibf uj net tassen, bar

Then ytxzx- - auiniiney 4rrrt mm snusrl
:ir mtmsod bar afcoeJdeeii. 'iaaeaJnY

uf aaai. md I am Urmd. I weak you
vtsl W-r-e saurs wood Uzavora en Otakna

nd (jvaaMtt by js." TV 6srU.JCao,
witt fa3a was trasMtaeed, aeada a. t0t?
tat was ta svso tsascusbsUaf u, or aaus )i
tn tea tar weeUd aaaae np-O- w Ssowsad

r.r aer a mt ta tctdlo i U. Tax
rSzwdni brattlwy ef tUa soanSe bar eak?, yrC-is- neV not a woj-- bet ttsrzaS
and WKlkad ia the Str aod Mt Aim rKtXka
--tax ef taU-- a tr, ws creananet

irB taer for ttnO. i'te-t- . ateawot lm
hoi kdy sataacd. aad al koa - X
r tutx'A irvr sa asrre. flb yari eret ft

srl te tae dom- - lew fiju. bnt m a ao-,-- b-

naated Wr head on Lmt aaast Mbe a
j red eMM TVsa she arrrre, Jaoa4ti M At nteetwrtesM

jfOnar smsme
Sae SMMsnn u. aa-- to net in a sfaar.

taaSIImse veses. waten
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